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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


In reply to “ AN ADMIRER OF GENUINE COMEDY,” as to Mr. Wilkinson’s 
“a of Mattey Marvellous, Nikey, &c. we have to inform him, that it is 
Mr. W.’s last season at the English Opera House —The riddle is easily solved. 


HUMAMITAS, who was 


t at our office when Mr. L. accosted us, is under 


a mistake,—Mr. L. did uot knock two of the (supposed) Editor’s teeth out,—he 


oply dvoked as if he worttd. 


We have received an Ode from “ APOLLO” on Mr. W. Chapman’s diffidence ;— 
we did not imagine any one could have written so much op 30 little. ; 

< NT” ba¢ also apostvephized Mademe Vestris in Captais Macheath.— 
We are by no means, like Doctor Panglog, “dead to the fascinations of beauty,” 
although GALLANT’s subject did somewhat inspire ys with associations of “ the 


Sceptre, in Shoe-lane.”-—We admit the 
we must likewise put up with actipg 


wer of swimming eyes aud “lips apart;” 
to the passions and not the mind; 


—but such a Macheath can give us no other picture than that of a pretty lad, 
who only wants the additional appendage of a gold band, to look a well-dressed, 


favorite foot-boy. 


In answer to the enquiries of “ PRECISE,” we have to state, that we under- 
stand Mr. Mason has left the stage —Peace be with him! 

“FRIBBLE” wishes te know our opinion of Mr. J. Kur@nt’s @. P. Bustle — 
For ourselves it puts us strongly in mind of the clattering of Sheffield hardware, 


or the grating bolt of a spunging-house. 


“TINT” informs us that Cruikshank’s next “ Point of Humour” will contain 
a plate of “Flummery and Puff,”—not intending to represent Marc Antony’s 
address to the Plebeians, but Edmund’s oration to the Publican. 


eenetn cena 
WILSON STREET THEATRE. 


pe it is seldom that our public 
duties will admit of our visiting the 
above Thespian Temple, so justly appre- 
ciated both by young “ stage-struck 
heroes,” and even by the more serious 
devotees te the sock and buskia in the 
metropolis; youths whose aspiring ar- 
dour éven the occasional visits of a nu- 
merous host of play-going critics, during 
a course of years, has not been able to 
damp, whe think that as, “ Totus mun- 
dus agit histrionem—desipere in loco :” 
yet we de net frequently return from 
our ae without satisfaction, not so 
much from contemplating the pregres- 
sive improvement oF fenton faces, as 


from the circumstance of some new 


debut, which promises to y us for 
the we suier by the timevity of 
those aé , who think their visitors 
are continually to be entertained by the 
distress the unprepared state of their 
memory naturally occasions. 

-We do not intend to be critical;— 
‘but the above fact was never more 
ring than last night ; and, although we 
go with a disposition to be with 
every other defect, it is truly distressin 
to find those who _ abilities, _ 
their greatest power by a repetition of a 
peels ped ater. 4 the understand. 
ing and discernment of their auditors. 


The pieces last night were “ Oathe- order. 


rine and Retruekia;” and the “ Budget 
of Blunders.” “Petruchio we have seen 
in more suitable parts; it wes, however; 
extremely well sustained ;—too serious 
im parts; but as a whole—spirited, 
chaste and impressive, and tolerably per- 
fect :—we wish we could extend Te 
mark. .Grumio possessed a considera- 
ble portion of humour, and, if he usual 

makes as much ef a comic face no | 
voice it may be pronounced of the richer 


‘ 


sort. Hortensio seemed to be an ap- 
pendage to the prompter, a living echo, 
or a sort of conveyance pipe for trans-. 
mitting HIS words tothe audience. We 
could wish that Pedro had favor’d us 
with his “ full-fron™ a little more, his 
resemblance to Liston is too striking not 
to afford a fund of amusement. Cathe 
rine sustained her part with her usual. 
aga make every cllowance for 
this lady, on account ef the wide range 
of character she assumes, although we 
cannot pronounee it as we wish, @ per- 
fect eee of acting. The ether parts 
were 4 la ordinaire. 
In the “ Budget of ope had 
in an 0} unit seeing Listen’s 
we t oy f Dablencout; but we 
would advise the doctox, as his French- 
men are not his happiest efforts, nat: to 
favor us with so much good Bnglish, 
which destroyed the effect of “Se ‘parle 
ta langue Anglaise 4 mervielle. As an 
imitator of Liston this gentleman is 
without rival; but Frenchmen are not 
his forte: we saw him in the same part 
some years back, and think he has rebro- 
ded. Smu by the gent. we 
noticed in € Quyotem, was not com- 
pletely at home; we liked. him better 
in the play: his forde is decidedly low 
comedy, and that not of the bustling 
‘ was well support- 
ed ;—we do not mean hy the other male 
characters, for we suspect our friend the 
officer to. be more familiar with the 
sounds of broken Staffordshire-ware, 
than skill’d in gaining ladies’ hearts; 
he wap indeed a very sorry swain. It 
was, as es very reapectably and well 
ig 





attended as ysual (which we 
cme nm ta see altered) the company 
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MEMOIR OF MR. WALLACK. 


' ‘We ate happy in again welcoming 
this gentleman to his native shores: his 
re-engagement supplies a vacuum, which 
his departure, we fear, would long have 
madé, and have been felt by the admi- 
ters of chivalric heroes and romantic 
knights. 

’ Mr. WaALLAck was boin on the 28th 
of August, 1794, in Hercules Buildings, 
Lambeth. His first step towards the 
upper green room and its accompanying 
profits aid honors, was made at the 


’ Gertoan Theatre, Leicester Square: this 


effort, (a3 usual,) predicted his ultimate 
success, and of course Was the ‘spur’ to 
its attainment. Years, to the individu. 
als théfiselves, are asstredly interesting 
ovearrences ; but biography regarding 
fhe particular, lets the every-day events 
pass over with slight intimation. We 
shall therefore next speak of his appear- 
ante at Drury Lane, the principal field 
of his exertions. Mr. W. is one of the 
many invfances of true merit, once at the 
bottom of the ladder, gaining no incon- 
sidérablé as¢endance on the slippery 
ground by its native worth seconded by 
perseverance and discretion. Let innate 
ability hive But @ podr half-dozen lines 
committed 6 its trust, dnd, like the 
industrious servant in the parable, it 
makes it ten in worth by the care be- 
stowed on its devotion, Many a clumsy 


cavaliér grumbles forth his message in 
an iron tone, to the infernal inconveni- 
enee of listening delicacy ;-many a one 
in an infantine lisp assures the audience 
that ‘some murder’s hatehing :* these 
of course are looked upon as stunted 
trees in the theatric parterre, whose 
sober, unassuming stature. ever guards 
them against the inconvenience of being 
transplanted into higher groupd. As- 
piring valor must for a time carry a 
musket ; but its superior wee dates the 
length of its possession. Mr. WALEACK, 
at Drury-Lane, for a time led the ranke, 
till the part of Zheodore in the “ Siege 
Of Quintin,” called him to superior 
station. After the fire at Drury Lane, 
Mr. W. aceompanied Mr. Johnston to 
Dublin, where he continued“ making 
great his fame” for three.years. Mr, 
ARNOLD, the foster-parent to many of 
the Drama’s best children, afterwards 
engaged him in the Drury Lane com- 
pany then practising at the Lyceum, 
where he opened in the part of Sangrida, 
in the “ Wood Demon ;” after playing 
the season with mueh suceess, he re- 
moved to the present Drury Lane, ap- 
pearing the first might as Leertes. From 
this peridd his ‘exertions in the drame 
have assumed a more decided character, 
representing, with mueh ability, Jo- 
seph Surface, Iago, Altamont, Alei- 
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biades, Hamlet, &c. until his depar- 
ture for America, in which country he 
has established a most favorable opinion 
of his talents. 

Mr. WALLAcK appears fitted by na- 


ture for the representation of beings 


above her ordinary make—Imagination’s 
children, who are formed with morelibera- 
lity than truth, than ever were, than ever 
will be. It is a refinement of humanity; 
throwing “a perfume on the violet,” 
which, however grateful to the sense, 
so ever willing to be deceived, if that 
the toy but promise gratification ; nearly 
evaporates at the fall of the curtain, 
and is completely lost at the tenacious 
offerings of the awakening orange- 
woman. Be it understood, we do. not 
mean that the recollections of the ta- 
lent which has embodied and put in 
motion a superfine piece of mortality 
are fled; no, we must admire the agent 
that raised the sprite, although the being 
itself vanished “ at the crowing of the 
cock.” In Roderick Diu, and such 
elegant satires upon our existence, he 
stands unrivalled: the plumed crest, 
the clanking mail, and the foaming 
steed, are all associated with him; and 
we are instantaneously led back to the 
times when men “ drank through the hel- 
met barred.”” We have all their metal and 
that brightened ; no jot of rust remains 
which “ was there before,” or else we 
retrogade mightily in civilization. 

Well, time isa strange trickster, onsome 
it acts as an universal scouring-paper, 
some'it “ paints inch thick” with in- 
famy, and on other good honest souls 
it drops the quiet curtain of oblivion. 
Melo-drama, too, gives an extra rub of 
refinement to one gentlemen; and, in 
order to make the more striking con- 
trast of miller and chimney sweep, 
damns his companion as far as a feeling 
public can allow his perdition. Wat- 
LACK, as the white man, must ever, by 
the charm he lends to virtue’s already 
granted superiority, delight our swindled 
senses with the érue picture of a painted 
lie, ia proportion as he excites disgust: 


against the character of the naughty 
fellow he is opposed to. There is au 
indefinable admiration of the strange 
‘and horrible in our natures, a secret 
influence which romance excites, and 
which perhaps is most gratifying, be- 
cause most unreal, that will ever sway at- 
tention towards the many manufactured 
puppets of imaginary ware. When an 
infant, our nurse cuts one a paper man 
for our delight; when become “ chil- 
dren of larger growth,” romancers and 
novelists give impulse and language to 
the foolseap, and are equally successful 
in their desire to please. Whilst such 
are Our natures, a WALLACK must ever 
be esteemed and valued. Every one 
that caters for his fellow’s honest plea- 
sure should claim some share of grati- 
tude from the pleased; and who is more 
entitled to the feeling than the legiti- 
mate actor. ; 

We have descanted more on Mr. 
WALLACKk’s powers in melo-drama, be- 
cause of their present direction; also, 
as we are happy to inform our readers 
that his engagement at Drury Lane the- 
atre for the ensuing season, (information 
that may be relied on) will no doubt 
afford us frequent opportunity of re- 
viewing his talents in their more elevated 
developement. We likewise hope, in 
the course of a publication to present 
our readers with some original and in- 
teresting particulars relative to this ex- 
cellent actor’s practice in America. 
One circumstance we must not pass 
over, as spurred and belted champions 
“ do not apply hot and rebellious liquors 
to their blood:” Mr. WALLACK’s acting 
in “ My Aunt,” claims distinct notice, 
His drunken scene must be rather severe 
on your “ professed drinker”—one feels 
the head ache from sympathy; even 
the ladies in the boxes, despight of the 
powerful redeeming person and figure 
of WALLACK, evince a slight contrac. 
tion of the visage, which may be faith. — 
fully translated as “ filthy fellow.” 


a. 
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A REVEREND DIVINE. 

I onte knew (as his servants called 
him) a very worthy gentleman; for he 
paid them good wages, never pried into 
kitchen rations, and, in the generosity 
of his disposition, kept a barrel of home- 
brewed ale for their free access. To 
think what things may gain one the 
good word and valuation of nine-tenths 
of the world. He was not a worthy 
gentleman, though a clergyman, and 
moreover my relation: the last title 
shall be no saving clause. He was a 
man that talked loud, did the honors of 
his table most profusely; his face was 
of the true civic mould, yet wanting 
that jovial abandonment, where good 
nature wrinkles up the countenance like 
a ‘wet cloak;’ where the burst of 
laughter comes full and free, and every 
shake bespeaks the man of heart. There 
was none of this in my friend BusFIELD. 
1 have seen many men, particularly 
your speculating arithmetical sticklers, 
whose faces have heen like a basin of 
sugared sauce, whose smiles appeared 
to form honeyed rills from their inmost 
soul, where you might have imagined to 
have slidden into their breasts and 
found a lasting welcome; the jingle of 
a sixpence, like the string to a toy har- 
lequin, acts on each muscle, and the 
smile-lit feature is as dead and blank as 
though the physical as well as moral 
pulse had ceased. BUSFIELD was not 
of these : his face was fortunate in being 
red, for, had not excellent living given it 
that complexion, nature would havemore 
easily shewn its index to the mind; 
but apathy was tinted by luxuriance, 
and a dogged and heavy eye relieved by 
hills of crimson, It was, as though 
selfishness and envy had slipped their 
livid garb, and snatched some remnants 
from heartiness and humour. Few per- 
haps would have discovered the theft ; 
but to the more minute observer, there 
was a look of lead, a spot, a patch 


upon the work, which, like all blemish, 
when once discovered, ever came the 


"first to view. His laugh was the surly 
growl of the mastiff; and not such as 


when the heart opens to let the joy 
escape, and serve as parent to echoing 
hundreds: it was a sound in which his 
nasal organ more participated than any 
other: the grin of an anchorite exist. 
ing by itself, and defying companion. 
ship from all the world, And yet this 
man was placed as a finger-post to hea- 
ven; an engine through which the mys- 
tical word of Gop should flow in pure 
libation ; from whose agency it should 
become easy of attainment to the dullest 
sense; whose force should animate, 
whose music woo. How frequent is a 
beverage rendered tasteless by the filthy 
vessel it employs. In our household 
affairs even, our liquors have their se- 
parate cups; the humbler liquor to the 
delf, the more luscious tasting to the 
embossed metal. The one is recom- 
mended by the other: their value is 
associated. These reflections were forced 
on me by the manners and appearance 
of Mr. Busr1eELp. I shall never forget 
beholding him labouring in his voea- 
tion. One Sunday in particular, I re- 
member, he invited my father and my- 
self to dinner: he met us on his way to 
the church: I shall never forget either 
the hearty shake of the hand with which 
he accosted my parent, that common 
greeting of the world, where the accom- 
panying “ l’m VERY HAPPY to sec 
you” might serve equally for “had I 
never beheld you again, I had been just 
as comfortable;” but Mr. BusFiELp 
could shake hands, ask after the family, 


pat the eldest son on the head, smile. 


and—go on. We arrived at the church, 
and Mr. B. having just given my father 
an animated description of the intended 
dinner, entered the pulpit, the words-~- 
hare and jelly-sauce, house-lamb and 
mint, scarce finding a moment’s inte- 
rim from ‘ Dearly beloved brethren,’— 
He entered on his sermon, that is, he 
read it. A mechanical soul-director: 
‘hope and charity,’ came in due order 
as the leaves were turned: he asked a 
blessing for the congregation, placed 
his handkerchief to his eyes,’ and his 
seventh day labor was completed. 1 
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bad rédd of LABY Montagu, ini her 
travels having beeii shewn a wooden 
image ‘Said to have uttered sounds ;— 


* the citeunistatice involuntarily intruded 


itself as Mi. B. closed the book— 
Wheie, thought 1, is the look, ‘the tone, 
that stops the truant sense, that further 
excites the awakened, that rouses the 
slumbering? © Where the . sympathy 
which religion’s chosen should excite ?— 
The eye of fire,—the sound of yrace!— 
thé pictured hereafter?—I raised my 
éyés and saw Mr. B. the apostolic cham- 
pion, regaling his fasting nose with 
long-denied Lundy-foot—I could but 
take a retrospective glance; fancy for 
ah instant the patriarchs of old, their 
silver-beards, and age-bleached hairs— 
Took Oncé more at the then sneezing 
préacher,—and though, as he afterwards 
assured me he had the best dinner in 
the county, preferred retracing my 
stéps homeward, to the further sacrifice 
of feeling in his society. 

: peter. 


a ntnatighien 


| ‘Tothe Editor of the Mirtot ofthe Stage. 


THE 

MANAGERS OF COVENT GARDEN 

THEATRE anv PIERCE EGAN. 
“ Whet has this thing appeared agam?” 

Hamer. 

Sir-Nothing cah be farther from my 
inténtion than a wish to depreciate the 
talents Of ay man. The chitmney- 
sweep tind the shoe-black are as wseful 
to sotiety as the senator who frames 
late; and the magistrate who ministers 
them: ‘bat fet“ the cobbler never go 
beyord his last,” for if he does, he as 
ithty deserves to be stript of his bor- 
rowed pluines as the fanatic who covers 
his enormities with the thin evil of ex- 
trxordinary piety. Some are “ horn 
gent, others havé greatness thrust upon 
them,” and, intoxicated with suctéss, 
which fortune not desert has gained for 
them, they play “‘sueh fantastic tricks 
before high heaven as iuke the angels 
weep;” Of the latter class ie Mr. 
Prenet BOsn-<this: gentleman has 


gained a” céftain dégtte of notoriety 


as the Reporter of Prize Fights and the 
Author of “ Tom and Jerry,” a book 
which has done more to demoralise the 
rising generation, and unhinge the sa- 
cred bonds of society, than any publi- 
cation during the last fifty years. It 
appears that, during the raging of this 
mania, the proprietots of Covent Gar- 
den, ever anxious to foster rising ge- 
nius, bestowed an encouraging smile on 
Mr. EGAN, and he was consequently 
induced to “ Jabour for the edification 
6f the play-going public. I will take 
Mr. E’s own statement and by that only 
shew his title to compensation for his 
valuable services-—The first communi- 
éation of managerial taste was from 
Mr. EGERTON, who as a friend, wrote to 
EGAN, then at Brighton, to the effect 
that he had named him (EGaw) to the 
thanagers, and suggested to him in the 
same friendly way to write a farce, 
which would be likely to be accepted. 
EGAN accordingly comes to town; i$ 
introduced to Mi. Fawcett, who gives 
him the idea of a farce, in which KEE- 
LEY Was to make his debuf, and be the 
hero of. EGan, in pursuance of this 
Suggestion goes to work, and manufac, 
tures what? not a farcé; but a com- 
pound of obscenity and flash, called 
“ The Adventures of Julia and Joey,” 
and which, judging from the specimen 
he gives us in the Weekly Dispatth, is 
of the same delicate description as 
“ Tom and Jerry.’ Well, and what is 
the resait?—why, the managers, to their 
Honor be it said, though they had “ eaten 
of thé insane root,” were not quite so 
nad as to insult a British public by its 
production at a national theatré, Upon 
this, therefore, Mr. EGaw founds his 
claim to compensation, and talks in 9 
high strain about wasting his valable 
time upon chance-—Merciful powers !— 
boW times are altered ;—some fifty years 
ago, the greatest wits and scholars of 
the day, considered it the highest honor 
of their lives fo waste their great talents 
upon this sane chance; but ye Jobn- 


. dns, Garricks, Goldsmiths, and Cum- 


berlands, what was your time? What is 
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your fame,’ compated with Mr, Prenee 
Eau, Editor of Boxiana, Reporter 
te the P. R. §c.! pooh! But Mr. 
P. E. sayy, he was specially employed 
to write for the theatre—(oh, wondrous 
taste that gould apply to such @ souree !) 
but let ws see how.-Mr, Eepatoyx 
jntroduces him to the managers, who 
tell him to write a faree, and he produ- 
cea a literary abortion, made up of 
incidents colleeted from brothels, watch- 
houses, and So0zing kena, and of lan- 
guage gleaned from flash dictionaries 
and pugilists, and then he modestly 
thinks himself injured beoause the ma- 
nager refuses to become a purchaser of 
his ¢ filthy trash.”-If Mr. Eaan has 
been unjustly treated, what terms that 
language is capable of expressing shall 
we apply to the conduct of the late 
managers of Covent Garden to Mr. M1L- 
MAN, in respect to his beautiful tragedy 
of“ Fazio2" or-the more recent be- 
haviour of Mr. Eenrstow in the matter 
of “ Marino Faliero ?”—the first was 
played after publication, without the 
consent of the Author, and whe never 
received a sixpence compensation, tho’ 
the piece was successful; and the latter 
against the expréssed command of Lord 
Byrox, who afterwards sought, but 
could obtain no remedy im the courts of 
law; and yet Mr. Egan complains of 


injustice.-Idle nonsense | 
“A guat straining to become @ giant!” 


The public owe a lasting debt of grati- 
tude -for: ite non-preduction.~-What 
sueh senseless stuff exhibited on the same 
boards where “ KEMBLE majestic trod, 
and SrppoNs roused the soul?” Shall 
that theatre where SHAKSPEARE’S com- 


mandipg beauties,--Rowe’s harmonious | 


verse-—-OTWAY's pathetic breathings, 
and SHERIDAN’S sparkling wit, are 
listened to by delighted thousands, 
Shall such a temple, consecrated to, 
“ Brifon’s brightest gema,” be polluted, 
with ribaldry, immorality, and bleck- 
guardism ?~ethe dislogue of prostitutes 
and pickpockets, and the refuse of every 


thing that is low, worthless and con, 
temptible ?——-The powers of good taste 
defend us from such theatrical turpir 
tude. 

So much, therefore, for Mr. Pignee 
Ean and his complaints of managerial 
injustice. Of bim personally I. know 
nothing ; for, thank God. “ my state ig 
the yaore gracious ;” but he haa 
publicity.ia the character of an ill-used 
Author, and if he gets himself laughed 
at for his pains, it is his own fault; yet 
as he has come before the public ia 
this “questionable shape,” I congi- 
dered it a duty to. say something about 
him, otherwise, I should have left hig 
to bask on his own dung hill, untouch+ 
ed by my critical pitch-fork. 


etal nn 


“«——- A THING OF SHREDS AND 
PATCHES.” 


From an Author's Diary. 


(Sunday )—Rose at eight; of- 
fexed my services to read accidents 
im paper to my landlady (always 
lodge with widows—compassionate 
of rent-days—reversing ‘‘ Thus 
spoke our mother Eve, and Adam 
heard”) internally thanked Sunday 
Monitor for such introduction ta 
breakfast; remewbered the old 
observance, “ if you don’t eat 
poets Fi shall think you don’t like 
it ;” took great pains te prevent 
such cain rose frem table 


full of Mrs, White's kindness; 


denly remembered had no wriitng- 
per; any shops being shut; 
rs, W. had some; bowed, and 


fonny, ward come oi wich opreia er 
anether shave; endeavoured to, 


walk round my room; furniture 


very polite, never hindered me; 
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called landlady’s daughter forstool ; 
stool broken ; received grandchild’s 
chair ; sat down; scratched head ; 
thought myself inspired ; wrote an 
“« Essay on contentmeni,”’ and then 
swore at fortune; finished petition 
to governors of lying-in-hospital for 
landlady’s friend ; good job; eigh- 
teen pence off rent; dinner-time ; 
thought of passage; “ TIME was 
made for slaves, and not for men ;” 
considered myself quite a man; 
philosophy rather ruffled; leg of 
mutton for dinner down stairs ; 
smelt the hot joint ; heard the lit- 
tle girl coming up stairs; passed 
the door with platefull to sick wo- 
man in next room; wrote an im- 
promptu on benefit of illness; 
coughed loud on girl’s return, to 
intimate I was at home ; no knock ; 
went on with new ballad about Spa- 
nish liberty ; heard kuife and fork 
in the next room; thought the 


sound quite ironical; booked a 
pun, and rhymed * fun and metry” 
with “ Londonderry ;” song finish- 
ed, sat very contented ’till sun put 
out his candle; thought of “ hus- 
bandry in heaven ;” looked in my 
cupboard ; figure destroyed ; re- 
solved on taking walk; buttoned 
up coat d la Peter Snout, and shot 
sidelong like crab from—court ; 
met no one; looked in at Harp 
and Oxberry’s, no greenhorns but 
what were engaged; appearance 
as sponge disappointed ; felt cha- 
ritably towards mankind; did not 
think judges, “ who would eat their 
mutton cold,” so very reprehen- 
sible; arrived at door; landlady 
requested me to light my candle, 
no consequence ;_ could go to bed 
in dark; did; dreamt of mana- 
ger’s liberality ; awoke on Monday 
by street organ playing “all my 
eye and Betty Martin.” 


DBI 


Theatrical Diary. 


THE HAYMARKET. 


July 12th, Padlock, Pigeons and Crows, Mrs. Smith—14th, Sweethearts and 
Wives, Mrs. Smith, My Grandmother—15th, Padlock, Exchange no Robbery, 
Plot and go age Twelve Precisely, Sweethearts and Wives, Family 
Jare—17th, Padlock, Sweethearts and Wives, Mrs. Smith—18th, Twelve Pre- 
cisely, Sweethearts and Wives, Frightened te Death—19th, Seeing is Believing, 
Sweethearts and Wives, Killing no Murder—2ist, Twelve Precisely, Sweet- 
hearts and Wives, My Grandmother—22nd, Seeing is Believing, Sweethearts 
and Wives, Family Jars—23rd, Padlock, Sweethearts and Wives, Mrs. Smith— 
24th, Match Making, Sweethearts and Wives, My Grandmother—25th, Sweet- 
hearts and Wives, Mrs,Smith, Rotand for an Oliver—26th, Match Making, 


Sweethearts and Wives, Killing no Murder—28th, Beggar's Opera, Exchange 
no Robbery—29th, Pndlock, Sweethearts and Wives, Peter Fin—30th, Match 
Making, Sweethearts and Wives, Family Jars. 


‘Sweethearts und Wives has been 
highly successful—crowded audi- 
ences witness its representation.— 
Liston’s Billy Lackaday is an 
anomaly, his love for the horribles 
is very laughably contrasted with 
his own native simplicity and awk- 
wardness, anxious to disguise 
themselves in touching sensibility 
and interest ;—the interview with 
his father, where he anxiously so- 


licits his parent to “ unburthen his 
mind,” is most oppressively laugh- 
able.—Considering that Mr. Lack. 
aday smacks a little of . Matty 
Marvellous, it is made as original 
as unrivalled talent can form it. 
TERRY’s Absolute admiral is well 
developed, WILLIAMS is ever 
on the tip-toe to please, Miss 
CHESTER must not smile through 
8 part, intellect is requisite. 











OR, NEW DRAMATIC CENSOR. 9 
‘The Beggar’s Opera’ has been 


repeated. MADAME VESTRIS, 
us Captain Mucheath, was as neat 
in figure, and as much like Mac- 
heath, the buck-skinn’d highway- 
man, as “a duck-legg’d drummer” 
to General Washington, Ma- 
DAMe VesTRis is a charming 
singer, and might ave been an ex- 
cellent actress, and though we put 
up with her display of nature’s 
symmetry in Don Giovanni, it 
becomes worse than ridiculous in 
the ‘ Beggar's Opera.’ Miss Pa- 
TON played and sung with her 
usual ability; and Mrs, C. Jones, 
in Lucy, gave an admirable portrait 
of woman’s fondness aud woman's 
spirit, when its 


‘— revenge is as the tiger’s spring 
Deadly, and quick, and crushing—. 


We conceive her Lucy may vie 
with any rival on the British stage. 
Ferry and WILLIAMS, as the 
twin-brothers in iniquity, Peachum 
and Lockit, were a sutticient warn- 
ing against becoming their pro- 
tégés :—inan-traps and spring-guns 
were in their very looks. .HAmM- 
MOND's Filch was the “ Newgate- 
bird” even to the turn of the shirt- 
collar, 

The farce of ‘ A Roland for 
an Oliver’ has been played here 
with much success, We admire 
VINING in Alfred Highflyer; he 
has all the volatility and nothing- 
ness of the flip-flap lover, The 
true representation of such charac- 
ter is, perhaps, the most neces- 
sary, and doubtless the most suc- 
cessful, purpose of the drama, 
Our little faults and fooleries are 
more likely to meet correction from 
severe sarcasm, than settled vice 
tobe eradicated or amended by 
preaching. Alfred Highflyer is no 
ether than a sentimental coxcomb, 
a sprig af Bond-street, with a litéle 
promise of blossom, and as such 
Mr, VINING represents him, We 

No, |. 


have to congratulate Mr. Ham- 
MOND on his palpable improve- 
ment in the arduous character of 
Fixture, and it was with equal sur- 
prize as regret we saw the same 


actor, who had so well developed . 


the most difficult passions in one 
piece, (an opinion established by 
the most unequivocal applause of 
a crowded house,) advertised for a 
few paltry lines in an interlude of 
the same evening If this is done 
to strengthen a piece, it is a mis- 
taken notion :—we know this sort 


of thing is said, and remember one 


manager requesting the whole first 
green room to dress the stage, in 
order to—' STRENGTHEN THE 
Piece.’ Theentrance of Mr. H. 


after it is supposed he has taken, 


poison was most excellent: let 
him pursue his improvement, and 


he has few to fear in competition. ' 


WILLiAMs’s tenacious opinion of 
his nervous state, as Sir Mark 


Cheese, met a most happy contra-’ 
diction in his good-natured coun-. 


tenance ;—we never see him in the 
kind-hearted old men, but we think: 
of Sir Roger de Coverley.. Ma? 
DAME VESTRIS could not be 
otherwise’ than good in Maria’ 
Darlington. Mrs. C. JONEs, in 
the trifling bit of Mrs. Fixture, 
was as free as any gallant might 
wish or husband fear! — It was well 
acted,—it was natural. 

A new farce called ‘ Spanish 
Bonds, or Wars in Wedlock,” was 
presented for the-tirst time on Sa- 
turday evening, and a more paltry 
and wretched production could 
not have disgraced the boards of 
a patent theatre.—It were unne- 
cessary, aud equally impossible on 
our part, to submit to our readers 
any thing like an outline of the 
business ; for, exclusive of the con- 
tinued and incessant disapprobu- 
tion manifested in the first and du- 
ring the whole of the second act, 
we could not discover the least 

.& 
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point, situation, or humour, that 
could possibly be maintained. Lis- 
TON, as Don Alva, the father of 
Isabella, (Mrs. CHATTERLY,) and 
husband to Donna Elvira, (Mrs. 
Jones,) did as much as his talent 
would admit of; but the torrent 


and the curtain fell amidst the 
vociferations of “ shame! off! 
off!” &c. Liston came forward 
at the conclusion, but the purport 
of his address was wholly inaudi- 
ble.—The house was excessively 
crowded. 


was too powerful to be conquered, 





ENGLISH OPERA HOUSE. 


July 12th, Marriage of Figaro, A Roland for an Oliver—14th, Knight of 
Snowdoun, My Aunt—15th, same pieces—16th, Knight of Snowdoun, Turnpike 
Gate—17th, Three and the Deuce, Love's Dream, Love among the Roses—18t' , 
Knight of Snowdoun, My Aunt—19th, Three and the Deuce, Miller’s Maid, Ri- 
val Soldiers—21st, Knight of Snowdoun, A Roland for an Oliver—22nd, My 
Aunt, Miller's Maid, Turnpike Gate—23rd, Marriage of Figaro, Three and 
the Deuce—2th, Knight of Snowdoun, Rival Soldiers, Fire and Water—25th, 
My Aunt, Miller’s Maid, Sharp and Flat—26th, Knight of Snowdoun, Ama- 
teurs and Actors—28th, Presumption, or the Fate of Frankenstein, 1st Time— 
29th, Presumption, Where Shall I Dine—Love among the Roses—30th, Pre- 


sumption, Free and Easy. 


Morton’s musical- anomaly, the 
“ Knight of Snowdoun,” was re- 
vived on Monday se’nnight, in 
which WALLACK appeared for 
the first time since his return from 
America, in the part of Roderic 
Dhu. Asan actor, this gentleman 
can only claim the merit of being 
useful: in your melo-dramatic ad- 
venturous lovers, and heroes, or 
terrible looking cut-throats, Mr.W. 
is quite at home, and is as bewitch- 
ingly killing, or terrifically horrible, 
as the most vigilant romance pil- 
lager, alias dramatist, can desire ; 
but unhappily the bravoes bestow- 
ed by the galleries upon these 
highly-wrought personages, create 
an irrepressible ambition in the 
enactors of them to soar above 
their level ; thus we find a tolerably 
good assassin of a melo-drame, 
without any “ compunctious visit- 
ings,” transferring his gentle pro- 
pensities to Richard, Macbeth, &c. 
and “ Jabouring in his vocation” 
io commit “ murders most foul.” 
We are led into these observations 
from the recollection of this gen- 
tleman’s figuring away some time 
since at Drury Lane, in high tra- 


gedy, &c. Now, though we are 
the last persons in the world who 
desire to set a boundary to dra- 
matic genius, yet we cannot suffer 
our judgment to go “cheek by 
jowl” with an actor's vanity ;~nay, 
we will go even farther and say, 
that we should hold it an imperative 
duty to praise laudable exertions 
to rise in the profession im ‘Mr. 
WALLACK, or any body else, pro- 
vided they do not torture us with 
KEAN second-hand, or ELLISTON 
with cuts. Without being unne- 
cessarily harsh, no one merits cen- 
sure for attempts of this nature 
more than the “clan-alpine warrior” 
of this evening. In this character, 
as we have before hinted, he was 
very tolerable, because the lan- 
guage, &c. was suitable to the 
confined powers of the actor; but 
his performance of Dashall, and 
more particularly the Singles, prov- 
ed the truth of our assertion, that 
he is a performer without genius, 
but who, having the advantages of 
a good figure and much knowledge 
of the stage, continues to fill an 
important place in this theatre by 
good luck, and not merit, The 
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Macloon, and Humphrey Griszle, 
of W. CHAPMAN pleased us much: 
he improves upon acquaintance, 
and is a deserving favourite. No 
actor on the stage could make 
more of a comic song than he does ; 
and there is another agreeable qua- 
lity about this comedian,—he is 
always alive to the business of the 
scene,—always animated and’ hu- 
morous, We kuow got why, but 
Miss L. Dance played the part of 
Ellen. We-remember what an 
interest Miss S. Boor. threw 
around the character, when the 
piece came gut at Covent Garden, 
our gallantry therefore obliges us 
to be silent about Miss D.—Ros- 
sINI’s music to La Donna del 
Lago was introduced with much 
effect, and the chorusses well-exe- 
cuted. As a pleasing contrast to 
the Knight of Snowdoun the petit 
opera of “ Love’s Dream”: was 
played, in which Miss KELLY gave 
us the celebrated dream scene in 
the richest style of natural acting :-— 
nothing since Mrs. SippoNs’ Lady 
Macbeth can compete with it. . 

If any thing were wanting to 
prove that the public taste is not 
quite so vitiated as it is represent- 
ed, the revival of the “ Miller’s 
Maid” is strong as “holy writ.” 
The author has produced a most 
effective and affecting piece upon 
materials of the simplest kind. 
The admirers of poor EMBRY (and 
who possessing taste were o‘her- 
-wise) will rejoice to find the ,cha- 
racter of Giles in such able hands 
as RAYNER’S:—in our opinion, 
the: latter played it on the whole 
much better .than his great pre- 
decessor, EMERY, with all his 
talent was occasionally coarse and 
boisterous; but Ray NER, without 
being so, was energetic and natu- 
ral:—his last scene .was particu- 
larly fine: A Mr. BRown, who 
gained some little notice at the 
Adelphi by his acting in ‘ Tom 


and Jerry,”? made his debut here 
in Mattie Marvellous. The part 
is a very silly one; but HARLEY, 
who used to play it, made it tell 
by throwing much humour into it, 
which My, Brown vainly endea- 
voured to imitate, O'Keefe’s 
“* Rival Soldiers,” was played the 
same evening, in which W. CHAP- 
MAN, as Nipperkin, again drew 
down loud and long continued ap- 
plause :—his drunken scene was 
yery comic. 

We have twice witnessed the 
“* Marriage of Figaro,” and, how- 
ever reluctant, we are compelled 
to say that Miss DANCE is not yet 
qualified to take the lead in opera. 
We think this young lady has been 
prematurely introduced to a Lon- 
don audience ;—her upper notes 
are (from want of cultivation we 
hope) particularly defective :—she 
frequently attempts too much, and 
though she has a voice of much 
power, yet the transition from one 
cadence to another is too abrupt 
and sudden: this defect is not be- 
yond improvement, and study and 
good instruction may make her a 
valuable singer, 

The stupid farce of “ Sharp and 
Flat” was played on Friday last. 
Kee ey taking the part of Nikey, 
which he performed well, though 
we consider it would have befter 
Suited WILKINSON, whose ‘dry 
humour and comic face is more 
adapted to the character: —We 
know not what is the cause, but 
this actor has been partly shelved 
‘during the present season ; —this is 
most injudicious, and so the mana- 
ger will.find, for he is a deserving 
tavorite with the town. 

The success of Planche’s “ Vam- 
pire,” has put Mr. Peake on his 
mettle, and .he has been most di- 
ligent to discover some similar hor- 
rible subject ; it, was not ‘likely, 
‘therefore, that in such a search 
Mrs. SHELLEY’s * Frankenstdn,!’ 
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should escape the keen eye of a 
dramatizing treasurer. This gen- 
tleman has a very extensive know- 
ledge of what is called the public 
taste, that is, he can tell when to 
introduce a pun, or how to dress 
up an old joke, so as to make the 
audience laugh for the twentieth 
time. Possessing this wonderful 
faculty in a most miraculous man- 
ner, he has produced several pieces 
of the lighter kind, which have 
been well received. A pun with 
him was like liquor to the sot,— 
“ meat, drink, washing and lodg- 
ing ;** but genius will play strange 
vagaries, so Mr, Peake, supposing 
supernatural horrors would flow as 
readily from his creative fancy as 
wit and humour, turned away 
from the laughter loving Thalia, 
to woo her woe-stricken sister ;— 
but oh! the fate of “ vaulting am- 
bition,” for, after all, the efforts 
of Messrs, Treasurer, Composer,— 
Scene-painter, Carpenter, &c. the 
mis-begotten imp of their creation, 
* Presumption,” with difficulty sus- 
tains its vitality—‘ oh, ye hard 
hearts, ye cryel men” of London, 
could not its youth, its innocence 
protect it from your scornful hisses ! 

To such of our readers as are 
not aware of the story upon which 
this piece is founded, we shall sub- 
join a brief account of the plot :— 
it is entitled “ Presumption,” (a 
_ appropriate title by the way, 
and indicative of the acts of all 
parties concerned.) 


Frankenstein, (WALLACK) has, in or- 
der to dissipate an unfortunate attach- 
ment, devoted himself to the study of 
the occult sciences ;~-after much painful 
labour, he discovers the vivyfying prin- 
ciple of life, and, Prometheus like, de- 
termines to animate a being whom he 
has formed with the greatest regard to 
personal beauty. This nameless being, 
(T. P. Cooke) becomes animated, but 
instead of being a model of perfection, 
is a hideous mass of deformity, with a 
tight blue countenance, and mischievous 
propensities —In the room of i 


a comfort to his creator, he plays all 
sorts of tricks; marring his happiness 
on all occasions, and terrifying men, 
women, and children, by. his hideous ap- 
pearance. Agatha de Laccy, (Miss 
Dance) most unaccountably - resides 
within a few paces of Frankenstein's 
abode, without his knowledge :—this 
Agatha is the object of his affections ; 
but living in great poverty with a stately 
purblind old gentleman, her honored 
father, (RowBoTHAM,) and a no less 
important personage, her brother, 
deo only a love-sick youth in hessiay 

ts, who carries on a murderous war 
upon the pheasants and partridges of 
the neighbourhood ;—this youth is in 
love with Mrs. Safie, (Miss Povey) an 
eastern rose, who comes from God knows 
where :—they are most unexpectedly re- 
united, and every thing appears to wear 
a smiling aspect. Elizabeth, (Mrs, 
AUSTIN,) the sjster of Frankenstein, is 
to be united to Clairval, (J. BLAND,) 
and her brother to Agatha, when ah! 
luckless fate !~—in stalks the mian-mon- 
ster, and puts all to the rout, This 
strange compound of semi-barbarism 
though deprived of speech, has still 
some redeeming virtues about him, and 
accordingly, in the exercise of them, 
saves Agatha from drowning ; this, we 
should have thought, would have excited 
some feelings of gratitude ; but no, he 
is requited for his ducking after distress- 
ed damsels with a couple of slugs from 
the gun of her brother :—“ Tread upon 
a worm, it will turn,” tis said, so our 
hitherto harmless blue looking friend 
becomes a monster of cruelty and 
blood :—he therefore steals children, 
murders Agatha, and finally, in a per- 
sonal contest with Frankenstein, is with 
him overwhelmed by an Avalanche. 
There is a sort of underplot, in which 
Fritz, (KEELEy,) and a tribe of wander 
ing gipsies, are intended to be very 
comic, 


Such is the plot of “ Presump- 
tion; or the Fate of Frankenstein,’ 
in which a great deal of time, 
some passable jokes, and good 
scenery has been wasted. The 
music are tolerable;—some of the 
airs is pretty, but not wholly origi- 
nal, The acting of T. P, Cooke 
was most excellent, As it is a cha- 
racter so completely out of nature, 
it is impossible to judge of it by 
the regular rules of criticism: but 
it is unquestionably the finest piece 
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of ballet acting we ever saw :—it 
is second only to the peformance 
of the late Emery in Caliban. 
WALLAck, as usual, favored us 
with the general quantity of starts, 
primaces, tremblings, &c. P&AR- 
MAN, Mrs. AustT1IN, and Miss 
Tovey, warbled with some taste, 
and KEELEY personated a nervous 
domestic very humourously. This 
drama would perhaps have done 
very well as an afterpiece; but 
there is not sufficient interest for 
a first piece of three acts: it may 
live for a few nights, but it never 
can have a long run. 

It sometimes happens that, in 
noticing a numerous company like 
the one at this house, an actor or 
actress of much merit escapes our 
recollection :—this we find upon 
reference to our last, to have been 
the case in respect to Mrs. I.Werp- 
PERT ; as a singer, this lady’s me- 
rits are not above mediocrity ; but 
whenever she is put into characters 
suited to her talents, such as pert 
servants, .or romping hoyden’s, she. 
dlisplays considerable vivacity and 
spirit :—we will not assert that she 
is equal to Miss KELLY, because 
such an avowal would be gross 
flattery, insulting to her feelings, 
and doing a violence to our own 
judgment; but we will instance 
her performance of Furbish, in 
“ Fire and Water,” and Dorothea, 
in “ Where shall I Dine,” as proofs 
of her ability to play good charac- 
ters if opportunity be afforded her. 

While we are on the subject of 
one lady’s merits, we shall take the 
opportunity to notice another's “ lit- 
tle amiable weakness,” we allude 
to Miss HoLDAWAY—this inte- 
resting actress has a pleasing voice, 
and a pretty countenance,—so 
much so, that it disarms criticism 
of its asperity. We have express- 
ed in our last the pleasure we ex- 
perienced at seeing her put for- 
qvard; hut we age atraid she is 


falling into the common error of 
pretty women, by becoming affect- 
ed :—we afe sorry, very sorry to 
declare it, and hope'to see her 
throw off the mask of deformity, 
and resume her native loveliness, 


ell 


SURREY THEATRE, 

We understand this establish- 
ment is taken by a Mr. WILLIAMS, 
and if his bill of fare. does not ex- 
ceed the promised treat, we hope 
once again to enjoy ourselves at 
the other side of Blackfriars. Mr. 
W. let your pieces be good :—no 
ghost, conch, and blue flame, alto- 
gether, but let us have something 
to laugh at. All respect to your 
fighting-men, but do not let them 
chop in every thing, although the 
cheering sounds of “ go it, Brad- 
ley” should frequent fall from le 
Paradis, and urge most strenuously 
the cut and thrust. VALE and 
HERRING are among the engaged 
for the comics, and we are glad 
of it. Vave has the stuff for a 
good dashing actor, and if he 
likes, may make the Surrey his. 
Mrs, FiTZWILLIAM also returns 
to charm us in her own Madge 
Wildfire, &c. We wish Mr, Wit- 
LIAMS success, let him avoid 
puffing, dancing dogs, docile bears, 
and tickets four a-shilling, and he 
stands fair. 


— 


DAVIS'S AMPHITHEATRE. 

We take censure to ourselves 
for having omitted to notice this 
Theatre in our last; but fortu- 
nately, the pieces here are of that 
nature 


“ That age cannot wither them, 
“ Or customsteal their infinite variety,” 


consequently it matters very little, 
whether we witness the first per- 
formance of the wonderful qua- 
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@rupeds who clatter to. the sound 
of drums and trumpets, or wait 
till the bills assure. us for the 
winety-niuth time, “ that it is po- 
sitively the last night.” There are 
fortunately, too many early asso- 
ciations of pleasure mixed up with 
this theatre to render us squeamish 
about the quality of the perform- 
ance, otherwise we should be in- 
clined to apply the knife in the 
hope of curing the wound, though 
we should cut beyond the gan- 
grene ; but we will just venture to 
suggest, and we do so with all be- 
coming humility, that if we must 
be satieted with pompous spectacle, 
for heaven's sake, let it approach 
as near-to probability as possible. 

During the last week a Mr. Gi- 
ordana has performed some extra- 
ordinary feats of balancing, &c. 
which, though clever, are pro- 
tracted a great deal too much. 
The theatre has been very well 
attended, and we have noticed 
many of the nobility and their 
families. 


——<— 


ROYAL COBURG. 


The new piece of “ Melmoth the 
Wanderer, and Walburg the Vic- 
tim,’ which is playing here, is 
founded upon and embraces the 
incidents of Maturin’s romance of 
that name. Though the story is 
of a sufficient horrible nature, yet 
it is not near so effective, in our 
opinion, as the “ Jicvulnerable,” 
brought out some time ago at the 
Surrey. 

The: ** Death of Life in Lon- 
don,” which is certainly an amusing 
parody, though rather to much of it, 
continues to be received with ap- 
plause. ; 

A new importation from Paris, 
translated by Milner, has been like- 
uise produced, it is entitled “ A 
Soldier’s Faith; or, Love, Honor, 
and Revenge.” The burthen of 


the piece consists in the uncon 
querable friendship of two serjeants 
of a French regiment, who form 
part of the “ Cordon Sanitaire,” 
on the frontiers of Spain : they are 
represented as the Damon and Py- 
thias of the age ; and the exertions 
of the one to relieve his. friend, 
who is an hostage for bis return, 
is prettily told, and well kept up, 
It is very true, that its being an 
ald story, the interest is somewhat 
diminished; but the Janguage is 
appropriate, and the acting tolera- 
ble, which tells much iu its favor. | 


— 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

A most fashionable audience, 
amongst which we noticed the Duke 
of Devonshire, with a large party 
of ladies and noblemen, witnessed 
the first representation of ‘ Chris- 
tian and his Comrades,’ on Mon- 
day night, at this theatre—Much 
pains have been bestowed in the 
scenic department, which is really 
beautiful. We will not, -however, 
out of charity, go info any puarti- 
cular analysis of the merits of the 
piece ;—there were some very good 
things,—and some nursery slip 
slop.—V ALE, asa ‘ botanist’s as- 
sistant,’ was very happy, and made 
a great deal of a part ( Peter Pink) 
which, from its ¢haracter, made us 
regret its short duration.— Vining 
is always good in pantomime, aiid 
did all that was possible with the 
non-descript Torquil.—Christian 
(CAMPBELL) ‘had very little do, 
except to look important.— Will 
Blunt, by ELL107, deserves all praise. 
LANCASTER, as a drunken sailor, 
carried a bottle through the piece’; 
and Lewis, (Captain Bligh) wore 
a very nice cocked hat. A dance 
by ELLAR, was the most charac- 
teristic we ever witnessed. The 
business of the piece, under the 
direction of ViNING, is excellent, 
Neuha, does nothing, except it is 
showing her dexterity at firing an 
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arrow through a bull’s eye. Miss 
Johnston sang. with some taste, 
and Miss Treby ‘ descanted on her 
own deformity’ with great good 
humour. 

The laughable interlude of ‘ The 
Smoked Miser’ still affords great 
amusement. 


Ne 


THE WEST LONDON. 


Three nights a week are devoted 
here to the exhibition of a French 
Company. Their entertainments 
are of the lighter kind,—incident 
not so much esteemed as animal 
spirit, flippancy, passionate no- 
things, and the hundredth echo of 
flimsy sentiment. There are, how- 
ever, some most clever actors in 
the corps:—a Mons. Laporte, 
Pere as a harlequin in the vaude- 
ville of Arleqguin d Alger, is mys- 
teriously comic :—It is a curiosity 
in the dramatic cabinet, Full hous 
ses are general. 

= : ie 
VAUXHALL. 


One of the most interesting 
sights we were ever called upon to 
witness was the “ Juvenile Fete” 
at these Gardens, Nothing could 
equal the delight of beholding 
nearly ten thousand beautiful chil- 
dren of all ages, expressing, by 
their joyous looks, their gratifica- 
tion of the seeming magic ‘of the 
scene. The Gardens were opened 
at an earlier hour than usual, and 
thie performances, which were of a 
natare to suit the capacities of the 
little blooming auditors, were all 
concluded before ten o’clock, We 
cannot too highly praise the Pro- 
prietors for the idea of this Fete, 
Which must have proved gratifying 
to their feelings, and a source ot 
considerable profit. 

On the 21st instant, a Gala 
Was given. commemorative pf the 


King’s coronation: the Gardens 
wete brilliantly illuminated, and se- 
veral thousand additional lamps 
added to the beauty of theit ap- 
pearance. The company, thou; 
not very numerous, were of the 
most elegant description, among 
which we noticed some of the first 
characters in the kingdom. 
Another Gala night took place 
on Wednesday last, on whith oc- 
casion a Cup, given by the Gem 
tlemen of the Cumberland Sailing 
Clab, was presented to the winner 
by Mallinson, who made an appte= 
priate speech. The Gardens were 
well filled with genteel company. 


~~ 


HINT FOR A PAINTER. 
“ A band of chitdren round a snow-white 
ram, 
“There wreathe his venerable horns 
with flowers ; 
“ While peacefal, as if still an unwean’é 
lamb, 
“ The patriarch of the flock all gently 
cours 
“ His sober head, majestically tame! 
“ Or eats from out the palm, or play- 
ful lowers 
% His brow, as if in act to butt, end thes 
* Yielding to their small hands, draws 
back again.” 
“ Their classical profiles, and glittering 
dresses ; 
“Their large black eyes, and soft 
seraphic cheeks ; 
“ Crimson as cleft pomegranates; their 
long tresses, 
“The gesture which enchants; the 
eye that speaks, 
*¢ The innocence which happy childhood 
blesses, 
« Made quite a picture of these little 
Grecks.”"———Don Juan. 
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Theatcical Chit Chat. 


The Village Lawyer.—This excellent 
little piece is assigned, without founda- 
tion, to the pen of Mr. MacREapy, who 
wrote the “ Irishman in London ;” it 
is a translation from the French by Mr. 
CuarRes Lyons, formerly the conduc- 
tor of a school in the vicinity of Dublin, 
where he took an annual benefit, at the 
Crow-street Theatre, and produced a 
manuscript comedy, called “ Zemplar’s 
Tricks,” with an annunciation of the 
above fact. 

PEARMAN, at the conclusion of the 
English Opera Season, takes a trip across 
the Atlantic. 

Miss Tree has been highly successful 
in her Dublin engagement. 

Madame Vestris proceeds on her 
northern tour, we believe, next week. 

Mr. RayNeER is engaged at Covent 
Garden for next season. 

Mrs. GLover and her Daughter are 
now playing at Brighton. 


See een 


PROVINCIAL THEATRES. 

Lerps.—MAcREADY, has been star- 
ring it here in several favorite charac- 
ters :—Virginius, Richard, Rob Roy, 
Hanlet, §c—On Saturday, July 26, he 
played Macbeth, and Delaval in Matri- 
mony, for his benefit. The editor of the 
Mercury seems to carry his partiality 
for this gentleman a little too far; ac- 
cording to his critiques, Mr. M. is far 
superior to what KEMBLE was and 
Kean is:—so much for favoritism. 
MacreEapy is engaged at York to per- 
form during the ensuing Musical Fes- 
tival at the Theatre. He was ably se- 
conded by Mrs. Weston in Lady Mac- 
beth, &c—A Miss PENLEY is taking 
the lead in genteel comedy, of whose 
talents in this line our correspondent 
speaks highly. ; 

Those striking actors, CRIBB and 
SPRING have been shewing off their pe- 
culiar talents at the Gloucester Theatre. 
—Miss Forpg, of Drury Lane, and 


Hunt, appeared here as Macheath and 
Polly, in the Beggar's Opera; the for- 
mer has been greatly applauded. —Con- 
NOR, of Covent Garden, is also: at this 
Theatre, and has performed Sir Lucius 
O’Trigger, Teague, §c. with conside- 
rabletalent.—He is a great favorite here. 

The Brighton Theatre has been during 
the race week crowded every evening : 
The company is very good, and DowToN 
is performing some of his best characters. 

Covent Garden is underguing a com- 
plete re-embellishment in the interior — 
It is the intention of the Proprietors to 
open the ensuing season with great 
eclat:—there are several new engage- 
ments, among which is SINCLAIR, who 
is daily expected from Italy; he is tu 
perform sixty nights at the enormous 
salary of £30 per night, and a clear 
benefit —YounG, it is supposed, returns 
to this house. 


me tb 


DESTRUCTION OF. WHITBY 
THEATRE BY FIRE. 

It is our . painful duty to record the 
destruction of this edifice, which oceur- 
red on Friday se’nnight, the origin of 
which catastrophe is yet unknown. The 
company of Mr. Scott had played 
there on the Thursday night; when, 
shortly after the termination of the per- 
formance, the theatre was discovered to 
be in flames, and before four o’clock on 
Friday morning, no vestige was left but 
the bare walls. We feel relieved by the 
gratifying remembrance of those hearts 
which have been ever open to every 
public distress, nay even to the profit- 
able diversion of watermen, &c. that, 
though, perhaps no newspaper column 
may blazon the donation to the world, 
benevolence will not be withheld be- 
cause it might not be generally known ; 
or that a whole company of humbler 
brothers, now “ steeped in poverty ta 
the very lips” may in vain ask relief from 
% creatures all mind and feeling.” 
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